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VANITY FAIR FILES. 

We have now for sale at this office, Patent Portfolio 
Files with muslin covers and leather backs, each one 
bearing the stamp VanitY Fatr in gold letters. These 
files are made on an entirely new plan and are indis- 
pensable to those who wish to preserve the paper for 
binding. Price $1. 
a ae 


H®* BONSALL, 


CONVEYANCER, 
No. 416 Walnutestreet, 
PHILADELPHIA 











TO ADVERTISERS. 


The Publisher of Vanrry Farr begs to call the atten- 
tion of advertisers to ~he fact that he has recently 
effected an arrangement for the introduction of the 
paper upon the principal rail-road routes throughout 
the country, thus materially increasing its effectiveness 
as an advertising medium. 

































402 


VANITY FATR. 


[JUNE 28, 1860. 





Rates of Advertising in Vanity Fair 


On the 2d and 15th pages, 20 cts. per line each insertioa 

On the 16th page 25 ne s 

On the Ist page $1 00 " 

a*, A liberal deduction made in the case of standing 
advertisements. 





HELAN’S 
IMPROVED 
BILLIARD TABLES, 
AND COMBINATION CUSHIONS. 
PHELAN & COLLENDER, 
Sole Manufacturers, 63 to 69 Crosby-st , N. Y. 





[>*™*: THOMPSON & CO., 


Commission Merchants 


FOR THE SALE OF 
COTTON, 
TOBACCO, 
FLOUR, 
GRAIN, 
PROVISIONS, 
WHISKEY, 
AND PRODUCE GENERALLY. 
NO. 6 CAMDEN STREET, 
Baltimore, Md. 
ae Liberal Cash advances made on Consignments. 
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Vests 


Lapy.—You had better take my advice, Sambo, and 
use the Japanese Polish 


Sampo.—I’se feared I must, Missus, dat ar Massa 


Perry takes d@shine out of dis chile sare. I golly! 
don’t dem boots of yourn glisten! It only took a 
minute to put dat ar Japanese Polish on em wid 
a sponge, and my old elbow has been going hard for de 
last half hour wid dis ere paste blacking, but I can’t 
bring out no such gloss as dat ar, no how—I shall hab 
to gub em up beat, dat’s a fact. 


PERRY’S JAPANESE 
BOOT AND SHOE POLISH 
Is rapidly taking the place of 
BLACKING. 


No rubbing is required, 
as the polish appears 
immediately upon its application. 


It does not Soil the Finest Fabric, 


in any weather, and its lustre is retained for a great 
length of time, as 


WATER DOES NOT AFFECT IT. 


The leather is preserved by it, 
and boots and shoes on which it is used 
last much longer. 


Sold everywhere. Manufactured by the 
JAPANESE POLISH CO., 
No. 447 Broome-st , one door West of Broadway 








ORCESTER’S ROYAL QUARTO 
DICTIONARY, 


ILLUSTRATED. 
THE TWENTY-FIFTH THOUSAND IN PRESS. 
THE EXECUTIVE PRINTING, 
THE DEBATES OF CONGRESS, 


THE OFFICIAL RECORDS OF THE SENATE 
AND HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES 
OF THE UNITED STATES, AND THE 
PUBLICATIONS OF THE SMITHSONIAN INSTITUTE, 


To conform in Orthography to 


WORCESTER’S QUARTO. 


In accordance with certificates of 

Jonn Heart EsQ., SuP. PUBLIC PRINTING ; 

Hon. J. W. Forney, CLerK H. R., U.S. ; 

Jos. MATTINGLY Esq., FOREMAN CONGRESSIONAL GLOBE ; 
Cor. W. Hickey, Culer CLERK SENATE, U. S. , 
Joun C. FirzpatTrick, CLERK Accts. SENATE, U. S. 
B. G. Dantes Esq. , CLERK Accts., H. R. ; 

Hon. Puiu F. Tomas, Com. PATENTS ; 

WILuAM E. JiLtson Esq., LIBRARIAN PATENT OFFICE ; 
Pror. Jos, Henry, SEC., SMITHSONIAN INSTITUTE ; 

The lapse of a few months will be sufficient to estab- 
lish WoRrcEsTER’s Dictionary as the acknowledged 
standard of reference among the scholars of England 
and America.—London Literary Gazette, Feb. 11, 1860. 

Letters of similar purport have been received from 
the following eminent English philologers, viz. CHARLES 
RicHarpson, the venerable author of Richardson’s 
Dictionary. HERBERT COLERIDGE, SEC. Philological Soci- 
ety, Ricnarp C. Trencn, B. H. Smart, and alse from 
Rev. Dr. Bosworts, Prof. Anglo-Saxon at Oxford Uni- 
versity, who says : 

‘In short, it is the most complete and practical, the 
very best as well as the cheapest English Dictionary that 
I know, and I have, therefore, no doubt of its success.”’ 
From Hon. GeorGe P. Marsn, late Minister to Constanti- 

nople, and author of Lectures on the English Lan- 

guage. 

I have examined the new edition of Dr. Worcester’s 
Dictionary with care, and have formed a very favorable 
opinion of its merits. 

The principal points to be aimed at ina hand-diction- 
ary are accuracy in orthography and orthoepy—the 
written and spoken form of words. 

Precision and distinctness in definition. 

Fulness in vocabulary, and truth in historical etymol- 


~a 


ogy: 

The work of Dr. Worcester is unquestionably much 
superior to any other general Dictionary of the language 
in every one of these particulars, and it is therefore, 
entitled to rank first among the existing helps to a com- 
plete knowledge of English philology.” 

SWAN, BREWER, & TILESTON, 
181 Washington-Street, Boston. 


O INVENTORS. THE PROPRI- 

ETORS OF THE “ PRACTICAL MECHANIC ”’ invite 
the attention of Inventors to their facilities for pro- 
curing Patents in the United States and all foreign 
countries, and to their arrangements for the trans- 
action of all business of every nature in any way re- 
lating to Patents. 

They prepare applications for the Patent Office, fur- 
nishing all the necessary papers, together with the 
drawings required,and, if desired by the applicant, the 
models also, They will give to their cases their per- 
sonal attention before the Department at Washington, 
and will spare no efforts which long experienee in this 
class of business can suggest, to secure the amplest 
protection to the rights of their clients. Parties who 
intrust applications to their charge may rely upon re- 
ceiving prompt attention and faithful services—care 
being taken, especially, not only that Patents shall, if 
possible, be obtained, but that, when obtained, they 
shall cover something of substantial value. 

They have located at Washington a careful and ex- 
—— Agent, and one of. their nnmber is at the 

~atent Office at short intervals, so that Inventors can 

be saved the journey to Washington, and by applying 
to this office will find their business attended to as 
promptly and faithfully as if they were present. 

The fees charged in all such cases will be moderate. 

The litigation of Patents in the Courts, Infringements 
Injunctions, etc., will recieve special care. 

We are prepared to take charge of contested cases of 
every description. 

Particular attention paid to Rejected Applications, 
Applications for Additional Improvements, Re-issues, 
Interferences, and Extensions of Patents. 

Advice as to the patentability of Inventions cheerful 
ly given. 

Examinations made at the Patent Office under our 
own supervision ; and all business relating to Patents 
transacted promptly and skilfally. 

Models and Drawings carefully prepared. 

Terms moderate. 

Address, BENJAMIN GARVEY & CO. 


New York Ciry. 


PHILADELPHIA AND NEW YORK LINES. 


1860. SPRING ARRANGEMENT. 1860. 


NEW YORK LINES. 


The Camden and Amboy and Philadelphia and Tren- 
ton Railroad Company’s Lines from Vhiladelphia to 
New York and Way Places, from WALNUT STREET 
WHARF will leave as follows, viz : 

FARE. 
At6 A. M., via Camden and Amboy, C. & A. Ac- 
commodation - - - - $2 25 
At 6 A. M., via Camden and Jersey City, N. J. Ac- 
commodation  - - - - . 
At 9 A. M., via Camden and Jersey City, Morning 
i ‘ - - s ; 
At 11 A. M., by Steamboat, via Tacony and Jersey 
City, Western Express . - - 
At 121-2 P. M., via Camden and Amboy Accom- 
modation - - - - -22 
At2P.M., via Camden and Amboy C. &. A. Ex- 
press - - - - - - 
At 4 P. M., by Steamboat via Tacony and Jersey 
City, Evening Express - - - 
At 4P. M., by Steamboat via Tacony and Jersey 
City, 2d Class Ticket - - - 
At 6 P. M., via Camden and Jersey City, Evening 
Mail - - : ° x : 
At 11P. M., via Camden and Jersey City ,Southern 
fail - - - . - 2 25 
At 5 P. M., via Camden and Amboy, Accommoda- 
tion—Freight and Passenger, Ist Class 
Ticket, - - - as - 225 
2d Class Ticket = - - 150 

The 6 P. M. Mail Line runs daily. The 11 P. M. 

Southern Mail, Saturdays excepted. 


THROUGH LINES FROM NEW YORK. 
LEAVE PIER NO. 1 NORTH RIVER. 


At6 A. M., via Amboy and Camden, C. & A. Ac. $2 25 
At 2 P. M., via Amboy and Camden,C. & A. Ex. 3 00 
At 1 P.M., via Amboy and Camden, Ac., Ist class 2 25 
Do. do. do. do, 1 75 
At5 P. M., via Amboy and Camden, Ac., Ist class 2 50 
Do. do. 0. do. 2d class 1 75 
LEAVE FROM FOOT OF COURTLAND STREET. 
At 7 A. M., via Jersey City & Camden, W. & S. Ex. 3 00 
At 9 A. M., via Jersey City & Camden, Morn. Mail. 3 00 
At Il A. M., via Jersey City & Tacony, Fxpress 3 00 
At 11 A. M., via Jersey City & Tacony,2d class 2 25 
At 12 M., via Jersey City and Camden, N. J. Ac. 2 25 
At 4 P. M., via Jersey City & Tacony, Express 3 00 
At 6 P. M., via Jersey City & Camden, Mail, 
The 6 P. M. Mail Line runs daily, all others Sundays 
excepted. 


Fifty pounds of baggage only, allowed each Pas- 
senger. Passengers are prohibited from taking any- 
thing as baggage but their wearing apparel. All bag- 
gage over fifty pounds to be paid for extra. The 
Company limit their responsibility for baggage to One 
Dollar per pound, and will not be liable for any amount 
beyond $100, except by special contract. 





From the New York Daily Times. 


The SaturDAyY Pressis the ablest of the literary week- 
lies, and almost the only one which possesses any very 
salient peculiarities of character and tone 





) ee N. ¥. SATURDAY PRESS, 


THE BEST LITERARY PAPER IN THE COUNTRY, 


18 PUBLISHED AT 
No. 9 Spruce Street, New-York. 
PRICE : 
$2 00 a year; 5 Cents a Single Number. 
TERMS OF ADVERTISING. 
Ten Cents a line for the first two insertions ; Five 
Cents a line for every subsequent insertion. 
NO PUFFING. 

Advertisers will please bear in mind that no arrange- 


ments whatever can be made with them for editorial 
notices. 





N. B.—All communications should be addressed to 


HENRY CLAPP, Jr., 
Office of The N. Y¥. Saturday Press, 





No. 9 SPRUCE STREET, N. Y 












































VANITY EFATR. 


HOW THEY Do IT. 


Many of our readers must have been puzzled by the notices which are displayed, from 
time to time, in the windows of certain variety shops in Broadway, setting forth such 
announcements as—‘‘ Large assortment of Japanese fans, just arrived by Pony Express” — 
‘‘Look out for Panama Hats, expected hourly by Pony Express!” Probably not more than 
one in ten of our lady friends, by whom Japanese fans and other knick-knacks are now 
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looked upon as absolutely en régle, have ever given away as much as one small thought to | 


the poor pony of the plains by which these dry goods are hurried across the desert to be laid 
at their pretty little feet. Honor to whom honor is due; and we hasten to inform them 
that the contrivance to which they owe the earliest of their cherished Japanese chiffons, in 
advance of the regular packets, is the offspring of the brain of an inspired and otherwise 
remarkable Counter-jumper, whose name, we have the pleasure of stating, is SmirnERwicK. 
It is simply an ingenious adaptation of the ‘‘ Columbian collapsing rib skirt,’’ the upper 


hoop of which rests upon the shoulders of the express rider, while upon the lower peripheries | 
are piled band-boxes, bales of goodies, cases of unutterable delights in vegetable-work, and | 
rouleaux of tender things enveloped in rice paper. Strings, passed through a ring on the | 
crown of a stiff hat worn by the rider, keep all t ght and secure. Through the activity of | 


our ubiquitous artist, we are enabled to present our readers with a sketch of Mr. Smuruer- 
WICK’S invention several weeks in advance of the heavy illustrated Press. 











THE PONY EXPRESS. 


A WORD TO REPORTERS. 

Ye men of ‘ Local’ quills fall into many carelessnesses of expression in their para- 
graphs. There is one, which we meet with constantly—so constantly that we should think 
the journals all kept the phrase ‘‘ set up’’ for use—and which is, not to put too fine a point 
on it—enigmatica]. Itis this: speaking ofthe result of accidents by falls, run-overs, etc, the 

teporter concludes with the consoling (?) information that the victim is seriously injured, 
‘* but is not considered dangerous.’’ Now, were the case one of hydrophobia this would be 
eminently clear and satisfactory. But referring to broken or bruised limbs, we confess we 
are somewhat in doubt as to its relevancy. Pray explain, Messrs. Reportorial Corps, in 
what manner a crushed hod-carrier or mangled railway victim is apt to become ‘* dangerous" 
as a consequence of his injuries ? And to whom will he be ‘‘dangerous?” Also in what species 
of danger will he be prone to place whomsoever he becometh ‘* dangerous” unto? Likewise, 
if possible, give a hint how those exposed to the dangerous proclivities of the injured man, 
may escape the peril? Pray do! 





ee 
The Tribune’s New Guide to Places of Amusement. 

Under the head of ‘‘ Amusements’ in last Monday’s 7ribune we notice a call for a meet- 
ing of the ‘‘ Republican Central Committee,’’ signed ‘‘ Joun A. KENNEDY, Chairman, 
Jonn Keyser, Vice Chairman, Harvey L. CLeveLtanp and Joun W. Oxsen, Secretaries. 
These gentlemen may be very mirthful in their way, but their names do not inspire us with 
such hilarious thoughts as others"figuring in the same column, those of Mrs. Jon Woop, 
and Mr. Joseru Jerrerson, for instance. The Tribune people, are of course, entitled to their 
own idea of diversion, but we fear that before the Campaign is over the meeting of a Re- 
publican Committee will not be such a source of amusement as it is now considered. 
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VERMIFUGITIVE VERSES. 
How sweet it is to lie at ease 

As daylight fades to dark, 
Beneath the tall ailanthus trees 

That fringe our City Park! 





To feel the caterpillars big 
‘Their swaying forms propel, 

Dowa dropping from each leaf and twig 
By cords invisible. 


While to the mind odd thoughts arise, 
How preachers do affirm 

Unto meek flocks with sleepy eyes, 
That ‘* Man is but a Worm.”’ 


And then sweet fancy whispers, ‘True, 
Yet none so fitly can 

Within that aphorism fall 
As our own Alder-Man. 


‘*Who on each branch of jobbery 
Industriously squirms, 

Until of every leaf the tree 
Is stripped, as if by worms. 


‘* And O! each one of such to see 
For us it would be well, 
Suspended from a strong-limbed tree 
By cord quite visible.” 
—— 
Well Meant but not all Advisable. 
A SovvENIR OF THE ComMon Councit.—Some considerate 
| friend has sent us a souvenir of one of the members of 
| the Corporation in the shape of a very dirty tobacco 
| box filled with very rich tobacco, and elegantly inscribed 


(witha pin, apparently) ——‘‘Councilman of the——the 
| ward ; Feb. 7, 1860’°—which was picked up in an omni- 
bus. The driver suggests that we should not returnit 


to the owner except on the pledge that he will not use 
| its contents, until after the departure of the Japanese 
Embassy, We hold it subject to the terms of redemption 
—Herald. 
The driver knows a thing or two, but w® 
| know one worth several more. The box 
must be returned to the owner at once, as 
justice to this fearfully taxed community de- 
mandsthat Mr Benyertrelinquish it without 
any stipulation whatever. If he does not 
; there will be an appropriation passed to pur- 
chase the Councilman a new one valued at 
$500. Pray don't hold on to the box another 
minute, Bexnetr “an’ thou lovest us.” 
——— 
What ho! Schoolmaster! 
| Last week the Herald said, editorially, 
that the Japanese would “ receive a grand re- 
|ception. This isa novel event”. It is very 
novel indeed—“ receiving a reception!” We 
verily believe a belief that had the editor ut- 
tered this simple sentence during his school 
days (if he had any) he would have received 
}the receptionofa strap, and been whipped 
| with a whipping until he cried with a cry. 


——— 
Are we Right? 

‘Equally absurd is the pig without a tail and the man 

withouta beard. If your beard won’t grow, my Ongu- 

ent will force it to in six weeks, and won’t stain or 





injure the skin.’’ 
Very good! We presume like results 
obtain if the pig’s tail won’t grow. Eh? 
a 





| We are authorised to give an express de- 
| nial to the rumor that any serious misunder- 
| standing has taken place between Mrs. Hory 
and her manager, Mr. WALLACK: the gravest 
| difference being that the lady has sported a 
|Covr& while the gentleman has kept a 
' BROUGHAM. 
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A WEEK OF EXCITEMENTS. 


E_ have just 
& passed thro’ 

ma week of the 
strongest e x - 
citements im- 
aginable. The 
excitements 
were simple 
and com- 
pound, singu- 
lar and plural, 
odd and even, 
and all that, 
and two or 
three more be- 
sides. 

A warning 
speck of the 
great times 
that were ap- 
proaching was 
visible as long 
ago as last 
week; we at 
once summon- 
ed our elegant 
reportorial 
corps and de- 
manded vol- 
unteers to take 
notes of the 
coming events. The elegant reportorial corps shook in its seven 
pairs of shoes and turned seven pales in its faces, but not a volun- 
teer stepped forward. We flashed a burning look of anger from 
our fiery eye, and the elegant reportorial corps was consumed on 
the spot. Nota trace of it remained. Another and seven times 
more elegant reportorial corps was ordered to be made expressly for 
the occasion. The order was fulfilled. We selected the handsomest 
man and told him to report the ladies ; we took the funniest and 
told him to report Tommy ; we drew forth the wisest and bade him 
report Simmi-Boossen ; we discovered the most idiotic and ordered 
him to spread himself on BooLz ; we observed the blind one and 
requested him to look after Potypuemus Woop ; the remaining two 
we commanded to overhaul the Great Eastern. ‘The corps bowed 
and vanished. 

Our mandates were ob:yed. The reports began coming in on 
Saturday at twelve o’clock M., and have continued to arrive every 
five minutes thereafter until the present moment. We print them 
exactly in the order of their arrival, as we think this arrangement 
will greatly add to their interest. 





Report ror THE WEEK. 


The ladies are in a state of excitement bordering on despair. 
They are fairly wild about Tommy. A duel was fought t is morving 
between Miss C. of T'wenty-Third-street and Miss. Q. of Murray 
Hill. The ground selected was in front of Srewart’s establishment. 
Poth fell mortally wounded after the first fire. ‘The cause of the 
difficulty was an assertion made by Miss Q. to the effect that the 
Great Eastern was a bigger event than Tommy. 

Tommy hasarrived. He is seated on top of one of the smoke-stacks 
of the steamboat. Simi-Boossen is ordering him to come down. 
Tommy writes a phonetic reply with both hands on the end of his 
nose. Simi thinks, ‘‘Oh! won’tI tickle you when we get back !’’ 
and says ‘‘ Don’t fall Tommy. Be very careful and I’ll let you stay 
there one minute more.”’ 

There is no news of the Great Eastern yet. She falls due at 
one of the Newfoundland Banks to-morrow. 

The Japanese are not made of India Rubber. 

Boots is walking around the Battery on his head, and says every- 
body is tight. 

Woop insists that the Japanese and Great Eastern shall pros- 
trate themselves at his feet, in token of submission. Policeman 
orders Woop off the grass. Woop refuses to budge. Two-thirds 
of a riot is expected between them. The Seventh Regiment are 
assembling at their armory, to be ready to march at a moment's 
warning. 

The procession has moved. The excitement increases. The 
reporters are rapidly going mad. Ladiesare everywhere. Japanese 
are nowhere. The Great Eastern is coming. The bands are 
playing. ‘Tommy has just kissed a little girl, who is trying to wipe 
the kiss out. ‘the Embassy is in a sound slumber. The No-Kams 
are snoring in Japanese. Intense excitement. Tommy endeavors 
to kiss another young lady, but fails. The Japanese are quartered 


Sa ee 








in their Hotel. Broadway isin convulsions. Women are perfectly 
frantic. 

An officer has just arrested a lady for paying her stage fare 
seventeen times. The driver is to appear as witness against her. 
All the people who were in third story windows and on roofs have 
jumped into the street. A great many hats belonging to the crowd 
below have been injured. 

Everybody is studying Japanese. All the tea stores and groceries 
are turned into school-rooms. One man mastered the language in 
eight minutes and a half. 

All the Americans now speak Japanese fluently. Some of the 
Embassy have learned Irish, mistaking it for English. The Japanese 
are under the impression that the Great Eastern is the Tycoon, 
coming to look after them. Tommy, it is said, has been accepted by 
thirty-eight thousand young ladies, who are now preparing for the 
wedding ceremony. His lips are much swollen from constant exer- 
tion in kissing. It is feared he will have to be removed to the 
Hospital. ‘The Great Eastern has not yet arrived. It is now 
reported that she has. It is now reported that she has not. There 
is only one woman in the city who has not seen the Japanese, and 
she is blind. 

Shop keepers have taken down their signs and had new ones, 
painted in Oriental characters, put up. The Great Eastern has 
not yet arrived. 

° ° ° cs) o cs) o o 

The reportorial corps was now brought in in small parcels, com- 
pletely used up by their arduous labors. ‘Those who were appointed 
to overhaul the Great Eastern, swam nine times down !o Sandy 
Hook, but failed to see her. 

Of the idiotic r porter nothing but his teeth remained. The 
blind one had his eyes opened in a most alarming manner. Two or 
three buttons, an eye-lash, and an empty pocket-pistol were all that 
could be found of the rest. A new staff is, however, being formed, 
and business will be resumed as soon as possible If the end of the 
week comes before Saturday we shall issue an Extra. 


THE DRAMA IN BOSTON. 

We have received from our Theatrical Correspondent in Boston, 
the absorbing intelligence that Tuz Boston AcapeMy or Music has 
again become Tug Boston Tueatre. The following attractive Bill 
of Performance will be repeated until further notice : 

= 
BOSTON THEATRE. 

(LATE ACADEMY UF MUSIC.) 


ADMISSION, TO ALL PARTS OF THE Hous, FREE, with A Bonus oF ONE SHIL- 
LING TO EVERY VISITOR ! 








This, and Every Evening, until Further Notice, will be performed the 
Tragedy of 


TO BE LET! 
Dun Brown, - - - . - - - - - Mr. T. Barry. 
After which, 
THE RENT DAY. 
Martin Heywoop, - - - - - - - - Mr. T. Barry. 
After which, 
THE USED UP MAN. 
Usep Up Man, - - - - - - - - Mr. T. Barry. 





To ConcLUDE WITH 

| A GRATUITOUS DISTRIBUTION 

of Certificates of Stock in the Theatre to all who are willing to receive 
| them. 

| Gratvrrovs DisTRIBUTOR, - - - . - - Mr. T. Barry. 








As this affords the polished people of Boston an opportunity of 
making something handsome by visiting the Theatre, we suppose 
we may congratulate Honest Oup Tom Barry upon a delightful 
prospect of Crowpep Hovsss. 





Antediluvian. 

In view of the antiquity and fossiliferous nature of the new daily 
called The World, Vanity Fair suggests that its name be altered to 
‘*The World before the flood.’’ 

Oe 
To Welshmen. 

Is not the ship that brings the Prince of Wales to Canada bound 

as a national compliment to be Leeky? 





**How to Get Rid of the Pennies.” 
Buy Vanity Farr with them, of course ! 

















XUI 
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THERE! 


GENTLEMAN 
of undoubt- 
ed veracity’’ has 
informed the Dal- 
las (Texas) He- 
rald that a bull 
frog was recently 
slain in that vici- 
nity, measuring 
eighteen inches 
across the shoul- 
ders, and over 
two feet and a 
half long. His 
voice was terrific, 
his enormouseyes 
protruded three 
inches, and he 
could leap be- 
yond the concep- 
tion of the most 
extravagant. This 
may be true, but 
the appearance 
of that ‘* gentle- 
man of undoubt- 
ed veracity’”’ is 
always a suspi- 
cious circum- 
s‘ance.—Trilune. 


Mr. Vanity 


Fair, please 
put that in 
your paper, 


and, right af- 
ter it, this. 
The editor 
of the Tribune is an unadulterated fool of the first water. That 
bull frog story is true every inch of it. What's more there were 
two bull frogs, and one of them was painted red with blue spangles, 
and wore a diamond pin in his bosom. My husband saw them 
both with his own eyes, and I’ve seen my husband. If the editor of 
the 7ri5une don’t want to see my husband, also, as well as an exhi- 
bition of countless stars, he had better not deny the truth of our 
assertions again. Very energetically yours, 
Tue GenTLEMAN-or-Unpousrep-VERACITY’s WIFE. 





—_ er 


THE UNWORLDLY WORLD. 


‘ But, O World! thou art not that World of grandeur and of light. Thou art 
confusion and chaos !’’—MICHELET. 
Thursday, the 14th of June, 1860, wasa great day. On that 


auspicious and agreeable date, we made one of the greatest antiqua- 
rian discoveries ever recorded. We were rummaging in tbe alcoves 
of the Megatherium Library, to see if we could find Epwarp Eve- 
ReETT’s first oration on WAsHINGTON, when we came across a musty 
and ancient paper—an elderly and fossil paper—a very mummy of 
a paper, that breathed Pre-Adamitical and Old Red Sandstone 
venerability in every line. This paper was headed, in antique 
letters, The World; and the sight of it made us feel strangely 
modern. 

Eagerly did we t1rn its time-stained pages ; eagerly did we peruse 
its faded hieroglyphics. It was historically comic to see the quaint 
ideas of journalism possessed by our early ancestry. They were 
pious. They were old fogy. They were anti-progressive. And 
they seem, also, to have been idiotic. 

With the enterprise that has ever characterised Vanity Farr, we 
made copious selections from this fossil sheet, in order that our 
readers might learn what journalism was, In The Beginning. The 
copy we then found, was the first number, and contained a state- 
ment of principles, which was indeed extraordinary. More than 
extraordinary. Witness this assertion, which would have done 
credit to Captain Bunssy, himself, and driven Poor Ricnarp insane 
with delight : 

“The first business of every press is to be true to itself—true to its own con- 
science. It must have a conscience, or else not have a character ; and if no char- 
acter no influence.’ 

Without conscience we are told by this religiously facetious journal 
a paper can have no character and no influence! How. about the 
Tribune, Herald, and Times? Ah, how our leading dailies give the 
lie to this statement of the ancients! Stick to your principles and 
conscience! cries the mummied voice of the past. Never change! 
The principles that satisfied King Ramses’ subjects must satisfy 
President Bucuanan’s constituents. If we are Hard-Shell Baptists, 
or Sensation Abolitionists, or Free-Lovers, or what-not, to-day, so 
let us be to the end of time, whenever that is. Ditto in politics. 
If we supported Jackson, in his day, on principle, let us emulate the 
pious Pennsylvania Dutchman, and support him now, for a paper 





must ‘‘ be true to itself—true to its own conscience.” 
ment of principles termivates with these words: 

‘*As a new comer we give a friendly hand to those already in the field, and pass 
to our work.”’ 

How very grateful ‘‘those already in the field’” must have felt! 

It is peculiarly interesting to learn that one of our discoveries, 
supposed to have been somewhat modern, was known at even the 
early period when the World was published. The cheerful fossil 
has this remark, in an article on intemperance—probably a vice of 
the era: 

‘* There can be no doubt that the principle settled in this decision covers lager 
beer, for in this latitude it is known to be intoxicating.’ P 

As nearly as we can remember, the question, ‘‘ Will lager intoxi- 
cate ?’’ was settled some seven years ago, after much discussion. 
The World shows that it was one of the problems that first occupied 
the then somewhat vacant miud of man. Another leading article 
relates to a religious revival, or ‘‘ resuscitation of religion,”’ which 
went on for seventy years without ever having been heard of by 
anybody except the editors of this rare old sheet, who make the 
following dreadful threat: 

‘‘It will beone of the principal aims of the conductors of The World to record 
the proofs that ‘the great resuscitation of religion’ which the distinguished French - 
man, (GvizoT,) affirmed, a quarter of a century ago, to be the grand desideratum 
of the age, is in actual progress, and has been for nearly seventy years. We pur- 
pose to lay before our readers something on this subject in every day’s issue.’’ 

No doubt, this revival of seventy years’ standing, was a great 
thing at the time, but its memory has long been lost ‘‘ in the mists 
of hoar antiquity,” and we of the nineteenth century, know 
nothing about it. 

Apparently, the science of grammar was not invented at the 
time the World began—at least, we should judge so from this wild 
sentence, which occurs in the temperance article above quoted: 

‘** Another, and a later decision—which we publish in another column, three 
months in advance of Reports—fermented drinks, ale, beer, etc., are determined to 
be within the scope of the Excise Act of 1857.”’ 

That “another and later decision’ ‘‘fermented drinks,’ is 
strange. It must have been a custom of the country. Now-a-days, - 
later decisions are apt to ferment quarrels, instead. The allu- 
sion to anything so recent as an act of 1857, rather puzzles us, but 
all the dates in the paper seem very confused. Even the head date 
itself, by some curious error, is 1860, and the place of publication is 
set down as being in Park Row, which we had always considered 
rather a modern locality. There is nothing in the way of matter, 
however, in this relic, that bears upon any recent affairsin the 
slightest manner. 

In the foreign correspondence (a very ancient institution) we find 
a remarkable statement, that leads us to think the reading mind to 
have been differently constituted, anciently, from ours of to-day. 
Otherwise, this would have been simple nonsense—very simple 
nonsense indeed: 

‘¢ The great constitutional battle of which I advised you in my last, has ended 
in the triumph of the Peers.”’ 


How the first number of a paper could have been informed of any- 
thing by a letter in a previous number, passes the understanding 
of Vanity Fair. We sincerely hope that the statement was not as 
absurd at that time as at present. 

Book-reviews seem to have existed, after a fashion, but only of 
old works, at the date of this publication. New books were never 
reviewed prior to the close of the twelfth century, The World con- 
tains notices of two long-forgotten books by an ancient writer 
name’ MicHEtet, with whose words we have appropriately headed 
thisarticle. In one of these reviews, this strange theory is advanced 
with all gravity: 

‘< True love, even that of the sexes, in its ideal purity, as a subjective feeling, 
whose very nature it is to annihilate individual selfishness, has only been known 
among Christian nations.’’ 

From this, it wouid seem that the passion of love has only existed 
Eighteen Hnndred and Sixty years, and then only on a compara- 
tively small portion of this particular planet. That is bad for other 
folks. Weare sorry. All the old stories of Hero and Leanper, of 
CrpHatus and Procris, of Pyramus and Tuispe, must go for nought, 
according to the dictum of this musty journal. They can mean 
nothing. These touching and noble legends of ideal love, always 
held as symbols of a holy passion, are either senseless or bestial ! 
Ah, we are very glad we did not live in the distant and ludicrous 
age when the World was a power in the land ! 

Cest l’amour, l’amour &c. 

‘‘Tommy,” said a young lady in Washington the other day, ‘‘is 
such a love that he must have been born on the banks of the 
Amoor.”’ 


This state- 
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THE GAME OF THE SOCIABLE SNAKE. 


HE Common Council of 
New York, last Saturday, 
resolved itself into a Snake, 
a Sociable Snake, of which 
his Foolishness Boote was 
~ head, and Van Tine the 
tail. 

The Snake uncoiled Itself 
from Its resting place in 
the City Hall, and ‘ drag- 
ged Its slow length along” 
down to the Battery. There 
It embarked, not indeed af- 
ter the usual manner of Sea- 
Serpents, but on board the 
Steamboat Alida. The lat- 
ter bore It away to the far 
off wilds of New Jersey. 
There the Sociable Snake 
fixed Itself up to look as 
smiling as possible (quite 
after the manner of the old 
original reptile of Eden) 
and patiently laid in wait 
for Its prey. Its prey ar- 
rived, sure enough, unsus- 
pecting as our Mother Eve, 
(a lady of some little celeb- 
rity,) was before making the 
acquaintance of the above- 
mentioned reptile. Its 
Snakeship grinned inward- 
ly, and metaphorically 
smacked Its lips. ‘* Ah! 
ha! ha! What a jolly 





concluded to dine without any dinner, or to 
be more classical, had enumerated Its chick- 
ens in advance of incubation. 

There was an object in a blue navy cap, and 
ofa you-can’t-humbug-me style of make, that 
planted a very heavy boot on the bridge of 
Snake’s back, which caused It to go through 
a whole exhibition of gymnastics, quite ri- 
valling the performances of the celebrated 
contortionist, late of Nisto’s. When thef oot 
was raised, Snake swelled with wrath, and— 
well, It didn’t do anything in particular, but 
made a fool of Itself generally. The Japan- 
ese didn’t notice It at all, and didn’t seem to 
feel the least regret because of Its sore disap- 
pointment. ‘The Game of the Sociable Snake 
was wound up very soon by Carrain Dupoyt 
—it was. 

eek a ee 
Superfiuous. 


In Mr, Nrxon’s advertisement of his “Mid- 
summer Entertainments,” we read that ‘‘ the 
stage of the theatre is set as a beautiful gar- 
den scene (painted by Mr. Joun Tuornr) 
and adorned with flowers.’’ This is all very 
well, but we cannot see the necessity of 
mentioning this particular artist’s name in 
connection with any piece of floral scenery, 
since it is patent to the meanest understand- 
ing that ‘There is no Rose without a Thorne.” 


—— ———————— — 


Honors Easy. 


‘‘Yachtsmen do not cheat each other like people on 
the turf, or cut the ropes when they see the eagle of 








Snake, ‘‘ Them’s the fellows for me! 
time !’’ 








feast I shall have!’ 
Eat the whole seventy-two of ’em in less than no 
And Snake grew stout at the very thought of Its expected repast. 7 

But the sequel demonstrated thal Snake had got too many days in Its week, had, in fact, 


said 

victory perching over a rival’s masthead.’’—Herald. 
Oh no! not atall! Byno means! Never! 

Nobody ever heard of Plum Gut, of course ! 














PIOUS CRIMINALS. 


The recent Religious and Reformatory Society Anniversaries 
showed that the cause of Theology, if not the cause of Religion, 
was never more prosperous than in the year 1859. Nearly all the 
pious sects and societies were in a very flourishing condition. Their 
treasuries were plethoric, their parsons sleek and fat, and even 
the provincial brethren could afford clean neckcloths of the snow- 
iest lawn. The only societies that had not prospered were those 
that had allowed a large and musky negro to ensconce himself 
within their fence—a fence made, in part at least of the historical 
rails split by Honest Old Two-Shilling Ape. The nigger proved a 
source of great dissension, and finally split the organizations that 
harbored him, as effectually as ABE had split the rails; in conse- 
quence whereof, fortune and success had ceased to wait upon the 
disputatious ones. ; 

Still, in the aggregate, theology was thriving, and its stock was 
a long way above par. The good old ladies of Orange and Her- 
kimer were in a state of mild and well-regulated jubilee, the par- 
sons ate, drank, and cracked jokes of an antique period, and every- 
body said it wasn’t such a dreadful bad world, after all. 

Just now we have lying before us certain statistics, purporting 
to exhibit the condition of New York State as regards Crime in 
1859, very inefficiently reported by the clerks of our criminal 
courts of record, according to an act passed in 1839. These figures, 
though lacking in fullness and perfection. through the carelessness 
of the said clerks, still show an interesting degre of naughtiness 
among us, spite of our great theological successes. Indeed, with 
all due deference, we may say that religion and crime seem to thrive 
together, uncommonly well, in these days of sensation sermons and 
rhetorical prayer. A curious fact comes out, here. Out of Eighteen 
Thousand and Twenty individuals of both sexes, convicted of As- 
sault and Battery, Vagrancy, Petit Larceny, Drunkness and D'sor- 
derly Conduct within the year, Twelve Thousand Nine Hundred 
and Forty-five—or nearly two-thirds of the whole number, had 
‘had Religious Instruction!’’ It isn’t such a dreadfully good 
world after all! 

Now, we should like to ask the gentlemen with the snowy neck- 
cloths what these figures mean. What has been the practical result 
of all the sermons, the collections, the exhortations, the revivals, 
the examples, and the other “labors’’ so gushingly talked about 
at the late anniversary-meetings? It looks as if ‘‘ religious instruc- 


————- - 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


tion,’’ as now administered, had but a very slight moral effect, 
doesn’t it? And we should really be pleased to know what effect 
it was intended to have, if not a moral one? 

It is a pity that the clerks of the courts of record had not been 
a little more explicit, and reported not only the number of crimi- 
nals whose piety had been cultivated, but the number of parsons 
themselves, who had been guilty of crime—or of getting caught at 
it. From a reasonably careful course of newspaper reading during 
the year, we have reason to think that the derelict divines would 
make a pretty strong army in New York State alone. We have 
long suspected that these careful and gentlemanly shepherds, who 
enfold the lambs of their flocks so tenderly, were only human, 
like most other folks, and therefore fallible. It is somewhat to be 
doubted if their unctuous words alone can prevent hungry men from 
stealing, lazy men from begging, angry men from fighting, or 
weak-minded men from getting drunk. Furthermore, we fear that 
very little effort is made in this direction. A fat salary and a wide 
popularity seem to be the things for which the parson of to-day 
hankers unceasingly ; so he dodges a!i dangerous questions of prac- 
tical import, and devotes himseif to flattering, smoothing over, 
pacifying, and generally coddling up his opulent parishioners, wax- 
ing adipose and florid, courteous and useless, the while. 

It is time that the people, who pay millions on millions, annually, 
for the support of religious institutions, should know a little some- 
thing about the destination of their money. If such institutions 
do really make the world better, as is claimed, let us learn how. If, 
on the contrary, their labors and expenditures only go to produce 
such schedule items as the following, cui bono? Why not put the 
time and money to some really useful purpose ? 


fe os Fy Sy 
g£ 2 . ae ae 4 
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Had religious instruction........... ‘967 2,946 1,107 +6822 1,010 12,546 
Neverhad....... . . 286 1,169 395 2,666 218 4,772 
Unknown. 181 _ 122 _ -— 303 


We can assure the AminrpaB SreeKs and the Jacos Harpens of 
the community, that the Dear Public will not always go on being 
satisfied to learn, every Spring, that the societies are rich, and the 
parsons getting fat. 











ee 








XUM 























 XUM 





(JUNE 23, 1860. 


VANITY FATR. 


MIGHTY MODERATE. 


HARMED is Vanity Farr 
to observe in Southern 
regions the advance of sound 
sentiment—not of sound 
and sentiment, which is quite 
another affair. Vaniry Farr 
is not displeased, when one 


claims: ‘If I had the power, 
I would dissolve this Union 
in two 
first the unexpected admis- 
sion of the manly Moraan 
that he “has not the power,” 
which, of itself, is evidence 
of returning reason. Mark, 
too, his tender kindliness in 
admitting that if he had the 
power to smite, smash and 
sever, he would still accord 
to us ‘‘two minutes’ ’’ grace. 
An ungenerous man would 
have said ‘‘ two moments.’’ 
An angry man would have 
said ‘‘two seconds.”’ A furi- 
ous man would have said 
“in the twinkling of a bed- 
post,” or “in a jiffy,” or ‘in 
no time at all,’’ wher.as 
the magnanimous MorGan 
vouchsafes ‘‘two minutes’ 
or, “one hundred and twenty 
seconds,” which is, compara- 
tively, a little eternity. May 


Moraan, of Alabama, ex- | 


minutes.’’ Mark | 





consent to prolong our existence, for five 
minutes and thirty seconds. 

But Morgan is not the first human being 
who has stumbled and sprawled at that ugly 
little word ‘‘if.’’ Those small letters alone 
prevent all beggars from changing their 
wishes into somany Frora Tempvezs, and from 
trotting to Tophet in less than Alabama Mor- 

)} GAN’s ‘‘two minutes.” If this Morcan donkey 
had the power, he would command his own 
ears to be short; his bray to become a 
| neigh ; he would discard thistles and munch 
oats. Instead of being a Morcan ass, he 
would change himself into a Moraan horse ; 
whereas no possible curry-combing, even by 
our own skilful hands, can make him any- 
thing better than a Morcay mule. 

SS ee 


One half Found and the other half 
Wanted. 

‘« We have it in our power this morning, upon the 
authority of MiLLarp FIL-More himself, to announca to 
Whigs, Democrats, Republicans, and all the rest of 
mankind that he will support Joun Bett, of Tennessee.’’ 
—Buffalo Paper. 

Now the next thing to know is who Joun 
Smurx will support, and then every one can 
tell to a certainty who will be our next Pres- 
ident. Isn’t it so? 

: bi 5s 
Sport-ive Joke of a Londoner. 

PEORIAN JUST ARRIVED IN L.—* Which is 

the ‘ crack’ hotel here, stranger?” 





Morgan, when you get the power, to draw it equally mild. 


you continue, O mighty Mr. 
t Leave us the consolation of 
hoping, O, Moray, mild and mighty, that even after we are totally at your mercy, you will 


Facetiovs Cockney In “BrrpD’s EYE” CRAVAT. 
“Crack ’otel, eh? A-w ‘ Mawleys,’ I fancy ; 
haw! haw! haw!” 











TO THE TRUSTEES OF THE FOURTH WARD SC HOOLS. 


Do you know what country you live in? Do you know what the 
Constitution of the United States is? Do you know what are the 
rights and privileges which that instrument accords to every citizen 
of this Republic? 

Do you know that you have disgraced yourselves and outraged 
the rights of others? Do you know that AU persons are free and equal 
in the eye of the Constitution? Do you know that in matters of 
religious belief the same !iberty that you enjoy is, in this country, 
allowed to your neighbors? 

Do you know that the State laws forbid your appointing persons 
related to any one of yourselves to positions in the Public Schools ? 
lf you do not know these few simple facts, you are fools—if you 
do know them and have acted wilfully in defiance of 
them you are an unscrupulous set, and unworthy to be called 
American citizens. Who gives you authority to dismiss a young 
lady from her post as a teacher, because she isa Protestant? Who 
gives you power to fill the place thus vacated by appointing the 
niece of one of your number, because she is a Catholic? Suppose 
that Jews were to occupy your places as Trustees for awhile. Sup- 
pose that they should dismiss Mr. O’Reitey’s niece and elevate in 
turn a Jewess to the post? You would not find fault of course ! 
You wouldn’t rally around the rum-holes of Cherry and Water 
Street, and hold indignation meetings, and talk about your rights 
as citizens being outraged, and offer to get up a riot and, when you 
were spilling over with whiskey, vow vengeance against the 
‘*bloody Jews and thaving hounds!” would you? You would do 
nothing of the sort, would you? You would have too much respect 
for yourselves as Irishmen, wouldn’t you? You would have too 
much regard for yourselves as American citizens, wouldn’t you ? 
You wouldn’t degrade yourselves by disgracing your religion in 
this way, would you? You think too much of your Church ever 
to bring scandal upon her by your acts, don’t you? You can roll 
up the white of your eyes any day in the year and swear that you 
meet your obligations to her as devout Catholics, can’t you? You 
raise her in the eyes of the world by your edifying lives, don’t you ? 

Now have the goodness to bear in mind that folks who live in 
glass houses should not throw stones at their neighbors. 

= the sense to know that two wrongs will never make a 
right. 

Have the frankuess to acknowledge that you stand in need of a 
little education yourselves in piety, in gentlemanly behavior, and 
very likely iu reading, writing and arithmetic. 

Own up at once that you are better politicians than you are 
Catholics. 








When your rights are infringed upon defend them in a manly, 
straightforward way, but bear in mind that it is your duty not to 
trespass on the privileges of others. Above all, do try to get up 
enough honorable feeling in your breasts to prevent your ever 
again venting your spleen on unoffending young women. Now go 
and behave yourselves. 

Yours, etc. 
Tue AMERICAN PEOPLE. 


Why we gave it up. 

With that devotion which ever characterizes the Editors of 
Vanity Farr, we, last week, condemned ourselves to the study of 
the Japanese dialect. At our very first lesson we found that the 
Japanese word ‘Qhio” is equivalent to our salutation ‘‘ How do 
you do?” On further investigation, however, we ascertained that 
** Indiana’ does not stand for “Lend me a quarter,’? nor ‘‘ Ili- 
nois’” for ‘* What will you take to drink ?’? We atonce, and very 
naturally, became disgusted with the inconsistencies of the language 
of Summ Boossen and won't learn it now at any price. 


About the Size of It. 


The English papers, after all, have a better appreciation of the 
value of some of our great men than we ourselves have. The Man- 
chester Times says : ‘‘ The Baltimore Union Convention had nomi- 
nated Messrs. Bett and Evererr for the Presidency.’’ Evidently, 
our English cousins see that both of these gentleman together, were 
only equivalent to one candidate. We suggest that the Union 
ticket be remodelled on this principle, with Bert and Evererr for 
President, and Syitvanus Cops and Mrs. E. D. E. N. Sovurhwortu 
for Vice-President. 





No Wonder. 

A member of the ‘‘ Old Gentlemen's Party,’’ who stationed him- 
self on the corner of 85th street and 5th avenue, in the hope of 
seeing the Japanese on Saturday last, is extremely disgusted at the 
reception : he says the procession didn’t Come Up to his expecta- 
tions at all. 





The Reason Why. 
The Alderman refused an appropriation for laying out Morris 
Park, doubtless fearing that contrary to all custom, the work might 
be done On the Square. 
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A NICE MAN FOR THE ST. GEORGE'S! 
(Greennorn has been hit in the face by bowler, and, of course, knocks down his stumps. Opposile side cries “ Qut.’’) 
GreeNHoRN. (who thinks they allude to his eye) Ir 11’ ovt, I'LL Sue ’EM For pDamacegs! 





A NEW MARTYR. 


There are many persons who aim at martyrdom. They seem to 
consider self-immolation a very good thing to do, whether for a 
good cause or no cause at all. Mr. Reppatu was one of these, until 
he began to run some little risk, when he suddenly found that he 
hadn’t time to be martyred. Mrs. Gove Nicnors was one of them, 
and used to write a great many letters to the Tribune, to say that 
she was persecuted and that she washed herself a good deal. More 
lately—alas, that we should have to mention him in snch com_ 
pany !—+}JounHucues has come outin favor of martyrdom, «ll at 
once, and is awfully anxious for ‘‘a prison,” or even a “ scaffold,’’ 
rather than the thing shouldn’t go on. 

Some years ago there was a very sensible law pissed requiring 
all clergymen to record the marriages they superintended, and t» 
report them annually, to the proper authorities. In many divorce 
cases, or property suits, these records have proved quite important 
as evidence, where no marriage certificate could be found. 

No doubt, + Jonn acknowledges the value of this law, as fully as 
anybody, but he will be a martyr if it kills him, and here is his 
first chance. A polite note from the City Inspector, requesting him 
to report the marriages he had solemnjzed, and enclosing a copy of 
the act. met with a mild but firm refusal on the part of the aspirant 
for martyrdom. He said that he had often to ‘‘ remedy privately 
the evils which the corruption of morals might have entviled, so 
far as any remnant of private conscience is concerned on the part of 
the delinquents,’’ but that he will never, except in the character of 
a first-class martyr, ‘‘ betray these or similar weaknesses of fallen 
human nature !’’ 

Now, we.know that matrimony is apt to be considered a terrible 
thing, by old bachelors, but really + Joun is a little too severe on 
the institution. He is worse than Dr. Lazarus, and that is saying 
a good deal. That + Joun should assist erring couples to atone for 
theirsin, in some measure, by solemnizing marriages between them, 
is all right, but that he should-consider such marriages as too great 
evidences of the weakness of ‘‘ fallen human nature’ to be made 
public, is certainly going farther than even the Fourizrires of the 

Tribune and the Unitary Home would go, openly. 





In the second lette1, + Joun makes a high bid for ‘‘the purple 
crown of martyrdom,’’ by informing the City Inspector that he 
does not claim any immunity from the penalties of the law, and 
virtually invites that gentleman and the Corporation Counsel to do 
their darndest. The next thing, we shall see the gentle Archbishop 
standing before the Court, and crying like SrepHen H. Brancu, on 
a similar occasion: ‘‘ Drag your victim to his dungeon!” Ah, + 
Joun, why must you be a martyr? 


-_ 





fA Distinction with a Difference. 

The Herald says that the Northern politicians see the germ of 
dissolution, in the tendency toward division in the late Convention. 
Where the Northerners see the Germ, the Southerners only See- 
Seed ! 

Political Joke. 

At a recent ‘‘ Union Meeting,” one of the speakers said, that 
‘¢ their Bell would toll the death of Disunion throughout the land.” 
Jenks remarked, that ‘‘he thought it was a knell he meant (an 
element) of discord, rather.”’ 


The Beacon Club of Boston have just entered a wonderful shell 
boat, forty yards long, and weighing only sixty pounds against the 
Harvard crew. From what we know of Harvard, we think the 
Boston men will find the race to be another case of Shell Out. 

caret ee Dee 
Faring well. 





We do not know that our Japanese visitors are especially partial 
to gunpowder, but one thing we are sure of, and that is that ever 
since their arrival in the city they have been treated to ‘* Dupont’s 
Best.” 

ee eee 
“With Neatness and (‘ happy) Despatch.’” 


In Japan there is not the slightest difficulty in hiring even a 
prince of the blood for a body servant ; all you have to do, is to 
insult him and he will Let himself Out immediately. 
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THE TWO GREAT EASTERNS. 


SERVANT (entering). —Massa Bunt sENDS worD, SAH. THAT THE GREAT EASTERN CAN’T COME OVER FILL ALMOST DE Fourr oF JULY. 
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MR. NEW YORK.—Aun! very weit! Tuat wit suit mE Exactiy ! I've A GREAT DEAL OF COMPANY TO ENTERTAIN JUST NOW. 
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PUNNING MADE EASY. 
EVERY MAN HIS OWN PuNSTER. 
(Continued. ) 

Why are crazy servants the most obliging? If the merit of a 
problem exists in its difficulty, then is this the best conundrum 
ever made. When I meeta friend in the street, and, taking him 
by the arm, lead him up some quiet alley, and ask him this sublime 
question, he stands before me like the Theban before the Sphinx. 
It seems to him so absurd that a crazy servant should be more 
obliging than a sane chambermaid, ora hostler in the full possession 
of his reason. But herein lies the beauty of the conundrum, that 
it begins a great reform in house-keeping, and gives the idle lunatic 


employment. If I had said, why are sane servants the most oblig- 
ing? My friend would have replied, because they understand what 


you say to them, and have gone away thinking me a fool. But 
the Crazy Cook inspires him with reverence. Then I smile with 
superior wisdom, and leading him out of that quiet alley, remark 
that when you call them, they come im-idiot-ly. Then, if he should 
not comprehend, I walk up the street with him, explaining that it 
is a pun, and going over it several times, till it is perfectly under- 
stood. 

The general propriety of explanation I question. In the street it 
may be allowed, but when you publish your pun, do not coarsely 
append its solution, nor grossly italicise the point. Nomatter how 
many sleepless nights it has cost you, do not advertise your pun 
like a panacea. In like manner in your conversation do not accom- 
pany your wit with loud laughter, and slapping on the shoulder, as 
the vulgar, lest you be likened to an exclamation point at the 
end of a bad joke—calling attention to a thing of no importance. 

The great masters of the Art never descend so low— Hoop, CHarRLEs 
Lams, and Mysetr. We three areexamples. The puns of Hoop are 
scattered through his works like flowers through nature ; spontane- 
ously they avise into beauty, and for one that is seen, there are 
ten that bloom unnoticed. Lamp presents his puns with more 
attention to effect, and prepares a paragraph with artistic reference 
to its climax. He lies awake one night and makes a pun about 
three o'clock, when all else is asleep ; the next morning he writes 
an essay to suit it. Hoop bestows his puns as Fortunatus his 
money, from an inexhaustible and fairy purse ; Lams puns like a 
benevolent gentleman with a moderate income. Hoop adapts words 
to his pun; Lams suits bis puns to the language. Hoop is the 
most grotesque, and his writings resemble a menagerie of wild 
beasts, beautiful but strange ; but the puns of CHartey Lams (who 
now lends an additional charm to heaven, and is another inducement 
to be good) melt like honey on the tongue, and hang like pictures in 
the memory. : 








LAMB MAKING A Pun, AND Hoop LAUGHING AT IT. 


The highest of styles is the suggestive, in which you gracefully 
glide over the pun, without making it. Thus a beautiful compli- 
ment is paid the delicacy of your friend. It has been noticed that 
the contributors to Vaniry Farr seldom make puns in conversation, 
and much wonder thereat is expressed by the ignorant. But so 
profound is their knowledge of language, so exquisite their humor, 
that indication is enough forappreciation. Beneath the transparent 
tide of words, sparkles the diamond bed of wit; he would be a 
coarse companion, who would stoop to point out the shining parti- 
cles. The Vanity Farry takes the pun for granted, and says no 
more about it. From this reason has arisen the superstition that 








close, they relapse into the average dullness. This is very improper. 
And it is unkind too, just because it is aman’s business to be funny, 
to say that his wit smells of the shop. 

In what contrast to the delicacy of the true Punster, stands the 
grossness of the imitator! Impostors who pretend to be punsters 
abound in society : men who interrupt your conversation with 
some diabolical parenthesis, or rudely spoil your intended climax, 
with a bold anticipation of the end. This stealing of puns before 
th y are made is a kind of abortion. When you meet one of these 
pretenders you can easily expose him, by using a formula like 
this: 

Fixing your eyes steadfastly upon him, and assuming the look of 
one not to be trifled with, you say in a loud voice : 

‘* How sweet the moonlight sleeps upon this Bank.’’ 

Not being a real punster, he will probably reply : 

‘* Sit, Jessica.’’ 

Sneer hideously, and turning to the company, say, ‘Farmers and 
and Mechanics.’? ‘‘Butchers and Drovers,’’ ‘'Girard.’’ Then to 
him suddenly, ‘‘Where does Hamugr express.a preference for mut- 
ton ?”’ 

The disconcerted impostor will reply, 

‘Why reaily, sir, upon my honor, my dear friend—I don't re- 
member that hesays anything about mutton, indeed—I guess it is’nt 
in the play !” 

Regarding him with the aspect of the Eminent Tragedian, you 
must fiercely quote, 

**O, villain, villain, smiling damned villain.’ 

Then changing your voice, 

‘* My tables!”’ (enter servants bringing in tables.) 

‘*Meat it is.”’ (snuffing up the gravy.) 

* Aye, set it down.”’ 

**O, O, O yes!’’ he will cry, “if you go and do that there way—”’ 

‘*Silence! sir. What is the diff-rence between a man with one 
eye, winning money from a man with no eyes, and that Venetian 
shutter ?”’ 

This gets him; he is mumas a mummy. Triumphantly you 
turn to the smiling audience, and say, ‘* The difference is, one is 
winned overa blinder, and the other is blind over a winder.’’ Then 
severely unto him, ‘‘And you pretend to be a punster! You who 
do not know the Infant Joker's Catechism! You who actually 
annot answer the simplest, the plainest of questions! The Im- 
postor colors crimson, feels for his hat, and blindly gropes fur the 
door. ‘Then calmly turning to your friends, as if nothing had hap- 
pened, you go on with your conundrum, and enjoy an intellectual 
and uninterrupted evening. 

There is another infallib'e sign by which these false punsters are 
detected. They always carry about with them a copy of Wenster’s 
Folio Dictionary, unabridged, to which in conversation they con- 
stantly refer. But the true punster is never at a loss for the word, 
having commited the whole language to memory. In this essay 
every word is a pun, though you would not believe it, for so pro- 
found are the allusions, that no one sees them but myself. 


ee eee ES eae 
Hurrah ! 


In the Herald of the 9th inst., was the following : 

The Senate Judiciary Committee have under consideration the House Polygamy 
They intend. if possible, to agree 
upon some measure that will wipe out this festering sore and canker upon the body 
Politic, 

We had no sooner read this blissful piece of intelligence, than 
we immediately set about having the Vanrry Farr office fitted up 
in the most gorgeous manoer—even going so far as to purchase a 
new stool, and a postage stamp, in order to be able to receive the 
members of this Judiciary Committee in a suitable manner when 
they come on to New York. Pending the latter event, our Agent in 
Washington is authorized to ask these gentlemen what they will 
take to drink. 


bill, and will amend it in several particulars. 








Singularly Frank Admission. 


We find in a respectable, by which we mean.a Boston newspaper, 
the following brief but broadly benignant statement: ‘‘ New-York 
Is ALL Riaut.” Before we settle ourselves to the quiet enjoyment 
of the blandness and boldness of this courteous admission, we must 
be sure that the writer did not intend to say: ‘‘ New-York is all 
tight,’’ which would be exactly the usual Boston style of compliment. 

ae °F Els 
We are sure of it. 


” 


After seeing the ‘‘ Brigand Gun Dance,” so charmingly executed 
at Nixon’s every night, we are sure that there is no newspaper 
critic so mercenary as not to give the Gares a Lift without a thought 


they are never funny out of business hours, and that after the Banks | of Raising the Wind by so doing. 
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COPY OF AN ANTIQUE MANUSCRIPT, 
(FOUND IN THE VAULTS OF THE TIMES BUILDING.) 


Brutus GREELEY TO Casar SEWARD. 
1854. 


over, and 
you are as 
usual, the 
victor, 
Permit me 
to say, gen- 
tle sir, lam 
very much 
piqued and 
disgusted ; 
And,coming 
at once to 
the point, 
in the frank 
ness and 
truth of 
my nature, 
Tassure you, 
my excel- 
lent friend, 
that T'll 
have you 
no longer, 
confound 





you! 
No! nor 
Mark An- 


Tony Weep who's a festive and filthy deceiver. 


H. 
What! have I toiled so long, and lived on a crust in a garret, 
Working for you like a dog, and working for one thousand dollars, 
Publishing papers and sich, and talking log-cabin and cider, 
Doing my best for the Whigs, and howling for you in particular, 
And now, when I think of it, now, have I ever received any office ? 
Ever fed out of the trough wherein you and your fellows have 
wallowed ? 
What! have I suffered so much, and been such an excellent fellow, 
Done so much good upon earth, all the while in a seedy condition, 
And—m on I remember it, sir?—have you ever done aught to reward 
me ? 
III. 


True that I never asked office! True that I did the Uriah ! 

(Heep was an excellent man, an humble and godly disciple !) 

True that my virtuous bosom has all along throbbed for the masses ! 

True that I offered myself as a patriot disinterested, 

Faithful, long-suffering, meek, and patient with noble endeavor ! 

True I pretended to work and never want anything for it! 

But I didn’t suppose you so green as to think that I meant it in 
earnest! !! 

I didn’t imagine you stupid enough to believe in my whining ! 

IV. 

Do you think I’m a jackass, good sir, do yon think I’m an absolute 
jackass ? 

Do I wear my white coat in vain, and my very old hat, sir, for 
nothing ? 

Is it merely for sport, do you think, that I walk in lugubrious 
trousers, 

Shocking a fashions and things, and all the fine ladies that love 
me ? 

Look at my boots, if you please, philanthropical boots of the period ! 

Think you I'd walk in such boots if I thought they would carry me 
nowhere ? 

Think you I'd wear such a hat, were it not to impose on the people, 

Or cover this manly figure with garments so very primeval ? 

Not if I know myself, as I think that I do, Brnty Sewarp : 

And if ever you thought that I would, why you’ve not compre- 
hended your Horacs. 

Anyway I assure youat once that I’ll have you no longer—confound 
you ! 

v. 

You have been getting on very well ; you have figured in State 

and in Congress : , 





Your speeches have sometimes been read, and I hear that you’ve 
more or less money ; 

On your brow is the laurel of fame, in your heart is the sunshine of 
power, 

But you never have offered me place; you have made me the tool 
of your purpose ; 

Pretending respect for my cant, and refusing to see through my 
nonsense ; 

Giving to Hooxs and to Wetis, to Wermorr, to Weep and to 
RAYMOND, 

Ay, and to legions of others, and all most contemptible people, 

Office and riches and power, and all the nice things that they wanted, 

And leaving me out in the cold, sir, to long for the loaves and the 
fishes ! 

vi. 

What if you thought me sincere! 
temptation ? 

Why not have tested my virtue, if only to prove me a Spartan ? 

Ah, you were shrewd, Bitty Sewarp, but Horace is like to remem- 
ber. 

‘ Virtue its own reward ?’—do you think me a drivelling idiot? 


Are you blind to the use of 


Vil. 

Well, you have had your day, you have reveled in sunshiny 
weather ; 

You have left me to watch and to work, and enjoy my crust and 
my garret ; 

But now there’s an end of it all. 
you ; 

But we sail in the same boat no more, and I caution you look to 
your rigging, 

Have a helmsman who knows how to steer, and a good patent wheel 
for the purpose, 

Lest hereafter you wake some fine day, and find yourself fast in Salt 
River ! 

Farewell, Bitty Szewarp, farewell! I am going to travel in Europe ; 

Going to cool my brain by a bath in Oblivion’s waters ; 

Going in fact to grass—where you will go some day or other ; 

So forget me as soon as you please,—’tis enough that I’m sure to 
remember ! 

Enough that we’re quits from this time—enough that my name’s 

Horace GREELEY. 
Ps ine 


1860. 
Brutus GREELEY, (log.) 
5, 


I have nipped him at Chicago, 
I have made my Sewarp wail, 
I’ve ordained that Uncle ABRAM 
Shall be ridden on the rail. 


I forgive you, I freely forgive 


Il. 
Did he think that I forgave him ? 
Did he think I was an ass ? 
Did he think I'd love my enemies, 
And let occasion pass ? 
Il. 
If he did he was mistaken, 
And I guess he knows it now, 
For [ nipped him at Chicago, 
And I made a precious row. 


Iv. 

I was slow to wrath against him, 
When I bore defeat and pain, 
But I’ve waited for him patiently, 

And I didn’t wait in vain. 


Vv 
Now they swear at me, the vipers, 
But they swear a good way off, 
For they know the gallant Grretey 
At the best of them will scoff. 


vi. 

And they know he’s used to swearing, 
(Tho’ it’s very wrong to swear) 

So they curse his seedy garments, 
And they blast his yellow hair. 

Vil. 

But little cares the Greetky 

What his enemies may say, 
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When he knows the grayhound Sewarp 
Is a dog that’s had his day. 
Vit. 
Now ye youthful politicians, 
Who may read these words of mine, 
Do not put your trust in princes, 
For they’re none of them divine! 


1X. 


In the truth alone is safety ! 
"Tis the path I’ve always trod. 
So be sure to love your country, 
And to put your trust in God! 


x 


Then whatever fate ordaineth, 
You'll be sure to get your pay, 
And you'll triumph o’er your enemies 
As I have done to-day. 


H.-G. 


a 
GERMANTOWN GRAPHICS. 


Dear V. F.—This, being probably the ultimate G. G., is of 
things multifarious therein. And first of the Bank. The ‘‘ Bank 
of Germantown !’’ This Bank is not an Exchange Office! I'll tell 
you how I know it. They told a friend of mine so at the Bank. 
This friend of mine received a check from—say from Wilmington. 
He wanted it cashed. He thought the Germantown Bank (he lives in 
Germantown) would doit. Sohetookitthere. But they wouldn’t. 
‘* For,’’ said the Paying Teller, sagaciously, ‘‘ we are a Bank ; we 
are not an Exchange Office.’’ I think this will give you an idea of 
the extent to which the ‘‘ Bank of G.’’ is ‘ visible.’’ 

There is also a Post Office in Germantown. It is, however, evi- 
dently in the eye of the law, an infant Post Office, not arrived at 
the age of discretion, inasmuch as Goverment does not trust it with 
the use of its own name. When you put a letter in the German- 
town Post Office, therefore, it (i.e. the letter) goes away postmarked 
‘* Philadelphia.”” It (i.e. the P. O. of G.) is, nevertheless, a moral 
and religious office ; very religious! It does not open on Sunday, 
at any price! The Postmaster’s name is Wotr. He is a very 
respectable man, and I shall take no liberties with his name. I 
merely mention the fact of its being Worr. Nothing more! 

There are many Sanctuaries in Germantown. And on the usual 
amicable terms with each other. One congregation, especially, 
became so singularly unanimous, about a year ago, that one church 
wouldn’t hold its entire outgush of spontaneity. It was forced to 
‘*secede” mutually from itself. Now it has a double team of 
church-and-parson. 

There is another thing for which Germantown is remarkable ; 
viz: for not getting Vaniry Farr till two days after its arrival in 
Philadelphia. I can’t explain this to you satisfactorily. But it’s 
a fact! Perhaps it’s owing to the “ difficulties of transit.’’ Per- 
haps it travels from Philadelphia to Germantown by passenger 
railway. Or perhaps Germantown is not in Philadelphia, in spite 
of the Conglomeration Act, but on the contrary quite the reverse. 
In fact, a long way off. If not further. Or it may be owing to 
the ‘‘ Bank”—or the Toll Gate! Or both! It’s not on accouut of 
the socks / ’m sure of that. Germantown ‘‘socks’’ are all right, I feel 
confident. The Japanese will not visit Germantown. Not being 
given to socks with blue legs and white toes, there are no ‘ Insti- 
tutions” therein to interest them. 

If I venture upon a further voyage of discovery in and around 
Germantown, you shall hear from me; otherwise, consider me, 
finally, yours, Hans Von Puck. 


A NEW ESSAY ON CRITICISM. 


Vanity Farr, in order to be absolutely well-appointed in all its 
departments, keeps a Critic, whose sole duty it is to attend to the 
Severely-Letting-Alone business of this journal. He is under heavy 
bonds not to read any book whatever ; and he knows that any dis- 
regard of this part of his contract, would lead to his ignominious 
expulsion from what he very justly considers to be An Earthly 

-aradise. Still, we do not object to his doing outside jobs enough 
for the Sunday papers, to keep him in Anperson’s shredded Solace ; 
and we believe we betray no secret, when we say that his relations 
to Mr. Rosert Bonner are intimate and confidential. He recently 
not'ced in the newspapers the following noticeable ‘‘Notice:’’ 

‘‘T should rather have written ‘ Rutledge’ than ‘ The Mill on the Floss.’—Au- 
thor of Beulah. 

This peculiar pattern of puff seemed to strike his fancy with a 
Besicia Boy violence. First, he requested somebody to hold him, 
but nobody did so. Then he called for a pot of XXX, which was 
immediately furnished from the well-known cellars of Crook & 
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Durr. At last like a kind of literary Kina Cots, he called for his 
pipe, and he called for his pen, and in an instant produced the follow- 
ing: 
‘‘T should rather have writen ‘Taz Mask or Murprr’ than ‘THe 
Parson TuRNED Pirate.’—Author of ‘The Lunatic of Louisiana ; 
‘The Fiend of Florida ;’ ‘The Idiot of Iowa ;’ ‘The Memoirs o 
Madness ;’ ‘ Dunderhead the Demoniac ;’ ‘A Dreadful Day in the 
Deserts «f New Jersey ;’ ‘ ABE, or the Wretched Rail Splitter,’ &c., 
&c., &e.”” 

We are compelled to admit that, at the moment of constructing 
this deposition, our Critic was, so to speak, in an Empyrean of 
Heavy Wet. He assured us, however, over next morning's soda- 
water, that ‘‘ Bos’’ was a trump; and he also exhibited and spent, 
with the laughing levity of opulence, the sum of two shillings. 
From whence we may say, in conclusion, that we infer a certain 
inference, viz: that the M. of M.’s printed in the Ledger, and that 
the P. T. P. isn’t. 


NATURAL HISTORY. 
Tue Ut pe Porrrine. 





Day after day, night after night, is our mighty Cosmopolis ex- 
tending the frontiers of its Cosmopolitical dominions. As the late 
M. TaLLeyRanD complacently remarked, ‘tout arrive—and we should 
not be in the least surprised if he did; for, even within our own 
memory, the importation of thrilling productions to our shore must 
have exceeded the exports by, we should say, at least 107} per cent. 
We need not go back further than the wonderful giraffe—that 
anomalous curiosity the spots of which were daily counted by 
thousands, although the animal had only thirty-eight in all. 
While public sensation was yet fertilizing itself upon this phenome- 
non, some ships arrived bearing a rhinocercs, the application of 
which to the public mind eradicated the spots of the giraffe from 
that feature as completely as the most cunning combination of 
moral sarsaparilla and metaphysical benzine collars could have done. 
The rhinoceros, in his turn, was wiped out by a woolly horse or licked 
up by a sea-lion, we forget which : but at any rate, we had a succes- 
sion of progressive monstrosities, the public mind being hardly re- 
linquished by one interesting phenomenon when it was grasped by 
another, as if it were a public nose. Just now there is a seizure 
of the public ear—the seizer being nothing less than the extraordi- 
nary Ut de Poitrine now nightly ‘‘ performed’’—as Old ADAms says 
of his bears—by Professor Mustant in the large building at the 
corner of Fourteenth Street and Irving Place. The Ut de Poitrine 
is kept by Professor Mustan1 in his private Chest, of which nobody 
but himself can touch the Key. Notwithstanding its close confine- 
ment, it is extremely nimble, and has been known to run up to the 
top of a gamut in twelve-eight time. Although the Ut de Poitrine 
is generally considered rare, Professor Mustani has had a Score in 
his possession before now. Better adapted to the higher regions 
than to the Flats, the Ut de Poitrine, nevertheless, would appear to 
be uncertain as to habitat. ‘The specimen under consideration, for 
example, was taken by Professor Mustanr upon the high C. with 
the assistance of the useful little contrivance known as a Clap-trap. 
Although there are many pretty and genuine things in the institu- 
tion at the corner of Fourteenth Street and Irving Place, we have 
such implicit confidence in the discrimination of the New York Pub- 
lic as to lead us to suspect that all admiration of them will be post- 
poned until the beautiful and interesting Ut de Poitrine has had a 
good run. . 
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INCAUTIOUS MRS. BOBBITS ! 


«Tue Swans aT THE CENTRAL PARK WILL EAT ANYTHING.— Vide Daily Papers. 





He takes their money and does them no 
harm, for his establishment is conducted in 
a moral way. A clergyman need have uo 
hesitation in visiting it. The dangerous 
women who attend every performance do so 
out of pure love for the high moral effect 
they experience from them. The Showman 
knows no other earthly reason why they 
should frequent his house. If he could be 
| convinced that they were actuated by base 
| motives, he would, of course, never receive 
, acent from them; would not admit them 
| under any consideration; nay, would rather 

close up his Museum at once, and seck a live- 
lihood in some less objectionable way. But 
the Showman sees nothing of the sort— 
| nothing but his legitimate gains. We hope 
| no other Eye sees differently. But there is 
| more to be said of the wretch locked in the 
; cell that opens on to the Murderer’s Corridor. 
| He hasa wife—God help her !—and for aught 
| 
| 





we know, children—God help them, too. In 
his craziness, or intention to do a kind act for 
her, he has offered to sell his whole history 
for ten dollars. He cannot write, but for 
that sum he promises to dictate a truthful 
story of his fortunes, misfortunes and crimes. 
This is, of course, to be published and sold. 
It will do a deal of good in the world. It 
will be a warning to the wicked and a lesson 
to the just. It will prove the great moral 
truth that punishment always overtakes the 
guilty. Besides, it will sell beyond calcula- 
tion. It will put money into the pockets 
of the writer, the publisher and their agents. 
It will be honestly obtained. The man 
wishes to have the thing published; he 
wants to give his heart-broken wife a paltry 
ten dollars. It is perfectly fair and honorable. 
What would be the use of giving him ten 
dollars, unless a hundred, or a thousand could 
be made from the outlay? ‘The hand of 
Providence seems manifest in it. Here is 











IT IS AN ILL WIND THAT BLOWS NOBODY GOOD. 


In a certain large city, which it is needless to mention, there is a 
great scpulchral-looking building, wherein are imprisoned all 
classes of evil-doers. In a little cell opening on to the Murderer’s 
Corridor is an unfortunate man, sentenced to be hung. The crime 
for which he is about to receive the heaviest penalty the law can 
inflict is the murder of three of his fellow-sailors while far out at 
sea. He was tried and condemned by the Federal Court, meantime 
the U. S. Marshal exercises surveillance over him. The poor man 
acts, apparently, very foolishly; at times confessing to these and 
many other heinous crimes; composing verses about them and 
treating them as mere trifles; then again denying that he ever said 
or knew anything at all about them. Either he is insane or he is 
not. If insane he deserves pity, if not insane it isa pity that he 
is not. ; 

There is a great Showman, living in this same city, who has gone 
to the trouble of visiting him in his confinement, for what purpose, 
do you think? To minister to his wants? to console him. if possible, 
in his sad position? to say afew kind words concerning his dreadful 
fate? Oh! no! notatall! These are matters quite out of his line. 
The Public’s Generous Benefactor cannot spare time to talk religion 
or sentimental trash to a wretch like him. That is not a part of 
bis business. If he would join the Temperance Society of which the 
great Showman is a shining light, perhaps he might drop a few 
moral maxims for his edification during his short term of existence. 
It would be appropriate ; besides it would serve as another feather 
in his cap of benevolence. But nothing of the sort has been done. 
The great Showman isasharp man. He knows the morbid appetite 
of his patrons, and he discovered in the Murderer a choice morsel 
for it. He bribes the half-crazy or heartless wretch, as you choose 
to consider him, with a handful of cigars to allow a cast of his face 
to be taken and placed on exhibition in his great Curiosity Shop. 
The bargain is made and the work done. The Showman advertises 
this new attraction, and quietly pockets the money earned through 
a fellow-being’s fearful sin. He is a nice-spoken man. is_ this 
showman, and honorable, too. He pays his debts as they fall due ; 
he prates of the wickedness of intoxication; he provides a Lecture 
Room for the representation of the Moral Drama, before a few li tle 
school boys, a score or so of country visitors and a crowd of depraved 
women. 





the U. 8. Marshal ; here is the fettered pris- 
oner. ‘The one is to live and enjoy himself, the other is not. The 
prisoner makes the offer, the Marshal accepts at once. Money can 
be made out of it, why not? 

What if it does render indelible the ignominy and shame already 
fallen upon his wife and children? What if his grief-stricken 
parents are to be agonised still further by the thought that the 
greatest publicity will be given to their disgrace? Who cares? 
Not the Marshal. They are not educated people—they are not 
respectable persons—they are not wealthy folks, why should they 
feel in the matter at all? The prisoner can do as he likes about it, 
the Marshal can do as he likes, too—nobody else has any right to 
do, say, or think anything about it. If any one is to be found fault 
with, it is the guilty man himself—let him alone take the responsi- 
bility. A Marshal is not going to be a Marshal for nothing ; he needs 
money as well as the rest of us. This is fine reasoning, this is 
consoling talk for some parties. We hope it is all right, but it cer- 
tainly look very wrong. 


Bosstn-boy BANKS recently remarked at a feast in Faneuil Hall, 
that ‘‘ It was an honor to have a 222nd anniversary to anything in 
this country.’’ If so, we should like to know why no not ce was 
taken of Mr. James Bucwanan’s last, or two hundred and twenty- 
second birth-day? We suppose that some attempt will be made to 
compensate for this neglect, by celebrating for centuries, the anni- 
verary of the 4th of March, which (for J. B.) isso painfully proxi- 
mate. 

ee ee ee rer ee ere 
Mottos from the Poets, improved for popular use. 


1. (For Alderman Booptx & Co. apropos des Japanese Feasts, et al) 
‘* Let Good Digestion wait! On! Appetite !’’ 
2. (For the use of the asylum for female inebriates) -‘Hell boasts 
no fury like a woman corned !’’ 
‘*Born to Blush Unseen.” 
A negress. 
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— & WILSON, 
603 & 605 CHESTNUT STREET, 
PHILADELPHIA. 
MFN AND BOYS CLOTHING, 
Of the finest fabrics and most fashionable make. 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 


To which we invite the attention of the public. 





PURIFY THE BLOOD. 


AND 
PHG@NIX BITTERS. 


The high and envied celebrity which these pre-emi- 
nent Medicines have acquired for their invariable effi- 
cacy in all the diseases which they profess to cure, has 
rendered the usual practice of puffing not only unneces- 
sary, but unworthy of them. They are known by 
their fruits ; their good works testify for them, and 
they thrive not by the faith of the credulous. 


IN ALL CASES OF 
ASTHMA, ACUTE and CHRONIC RHEUMATISM, 
AFFECTIONS of the BLADDER and KIDNEYS, 
BILIOUS FEVERS and LIVER COMPLAINTS. 


In the South and West, where these diseases prevail, 
they will be found invaluable. Planters, farmers and 
others, who once use these Medicines, will never after- 
wards be without them. 


COSTIVENESS, COLDS & COUGHS, CHOLIC. 
DYSPEPSIA.—No person with this fasinates 3 disease 
should delay using these 
Eruptions of the Skin, Erysipelas, Flatulency. 


FEVER AND AGUE.—For this scourge of the western 
country these medicines will be found a safe, speedy 





and certain remedy. Other medicines leave the system | 
subject to a return of the disease—a cure by these | 


medicines is permansnt. 
be cured. 


Foulness of Complexion, 
General Debility, 


Gout, Giddiness, Gravel, 
Inward’ Fever, Infl 
Blood, Jaundice, Los; of poo Mg 


MERCURIAL DISEASES.—Never fails to eradicate 
entirely all the effects of Mercury infinitely sooner 
than the most powerful preparation of Sarsaparilla. 


Try them, be satisfied, and 





PILES-—The original proprietor of these medicines 
was cured of Piles of 35 years standing by the use of 
these Life Medicines alone. 

Pains in the head, side, back, 
organs. 


RHEUMATISM.—Those afflicted with this terrible 
disease will be sure of relief by the Life Medicines. 


limbs, joints, and 


Scrofula, or King’s Evil, in its worst forms, Ulcers of 
every description. 


Worms, of all kinds, are effectually expelled by these 
Medicines. Parents will do well to administer them 
whenever their existence is suspected. Relief will be 
certain. 


THE LIFE PILLS AND PHCENIX BITTERS 
PURIFY THE BLOOD, 


and thus remove all disease from the system. 
WM. B. MOFFAT, Proprietor, 
335 Broadway, N. Y. 





— BEST OF HUMOROUS BOOKS, 


MY THIRTY YEARS OUT OF THE SENATE, 
By Masor Jack Downine. 
PROFUSELY ILLUSTRATED, 
Every reader of Vanity Farr should have it. 
One Volume, price $1 25. 


For sale by all Booksellers. 
DERBY & JACKSON, 
Publishers, 
498 Broadway, New-York. 


| ought to do so. 


| made in the country. 





Headache of every kind, | 
r tism, Impure | 





| yaxiry FAIR, 


THE NEW ILLUSTRATED 
HUMOROUS AND SATIRICAL 
JOURNAL. 


OPINIONS OF THE PRESS. 


“The Punch of America.”—N. Y. Herald, Jan. 19 
*¢ If such a work can succeed, Vaniry Farr will and 
It has a good corps of writers, whose 
contributions promise to be set on a hill and shine ac- 


| cordingly.”---N. Y. Tribune. 
werner VEGETABLE LIFE PILLS. | 


‘* Vanity Farr is the best experiment of the kind yet 
The paper has already contain- 

-d many things worthy of Punch in his brightest days, 
nor is this surprising when it is known that some of the 
best wits and most graceful writers in the country eon- 
tribute to its pages.”—V. Y. Evening Post. 


‘‘ There is a good deal in a name, and this name is, 
to our mind, better than Punch. The illustrations in 
Vanity Farr have been the best ever produced ina 
comic pauper in thie country. They are beautifully 
drawn, carefully engn. ved, and not so entirely spoiled 
in the printing as, in many illustrated papers, wood- 
cuts are spoiled on the press. If this paper shall con- 
tinue, as it has begun, to take a high meral tone, to 
keep its pages scrupulously free from the too common 
wit whose only point is its vulgarity, toattack fearlessly 
and conscientiously the follies of the times, there will 
be a fair chance of its pushing its way to success and 
fame.”’—The Independent (N. Y°) 

“The object of Vanity Farr is a good one, and the 
parties engaged in it, so far as we are informed, are 
admirably qualified for their work.”—N. Y. Saturday 
Pres, 

‘This new comic paper has passed the trying ordeal 
of success, and is most decidedly entitled to the sup- 
port of all those who love pure wit, dashed off from 
the pen or pencil.”—. I. Daily News. 

“There is vim in Vantry Farr. Its illustrations are 
equal to those wh.ch have made Punch a power in the 
metropolis of England ; and in fun, piquancy of man- 
ner, terseness and humor it equals its great trans-At- 
lantic cotemporary.’’—-N. ¥. Dispatch. 

‘« Fapecially creditable, both in matter and appear- 


ance.””—N. Y. Sunday Times. 
*¢ Its illustrations are superior to any that have here- 
tofore appeared. .... The literary portion of the 


| number is varied and entertaining.’’—Boston Courier. 


‘¢ Vanity Fair promises life and usefulness.”’"—. F. 


‘“Vantry Fair bids fair to become one of the ‘ pe- 
culiar institutions’ of the day.’—N. FY. Sunday Mer- 
cury. 

“ That would certainly be a very mild criminal code 
which should prescribe nothing worse to take than 


Vanity Fain. We wouldn’t mind being shut up our- | : 
| type, is ready to contract for 


selves, for a _— in such companionship.’’—National 
Anti-Slavery Sta 

*< It greatly excels any similar American publication, 
and is quite equal to Charivari or Punch.’ —American 
Republic (Macon, Ga.) 

*¢ Pungent and Serene, ont shows much ability in 
its editorial ma ile Journal. 

“The whole nc is Sundial clever.’’—Philadel- 
phia Evening Bullet 

“‘ There is no ine degree of smartness in VANITY 
Fair.”’—Philadelphia Press. 

“Vanity Fair is the most piquant of hebdomadals. 
We could wish that it might sweep out of existence 
every other comic periodical we have.”’—Buffalo Daily 
Courier. ; 





‘‘ Far in advance of any similar publications which | 


have heretofore appeared in this country.’’—New 


Hampshire Gazette. 

‘‘ The original articles possess much greater merit 
than we usually find in journals of this class.’’—Port- 
land Transcript. 

‘Tt bids fair to be very popular, and gives evidence 
of a high order of literary and artistic talent.’’—Hun- 
terdon J.) Republican. 

‘Though scarcely two months old, 
earth and awes the world around.’’ Its Illustrations 
tinge even the cheeks of Punch. Its onslaught on 
vice and folly makes it a terror to knaves and fools.’’— 
Justice Whitley’s Circuit Judge. 

‘© We heartily welcome Vaniry Fair to our literary 
repast, and shall look greedily for each weekly num- 
ber.”’—Archilects’ and Mechanics’ Journal. 

‘Capital and full of fun.”’—Cincinnati Commercial. 

** Comes nearer the object than any of its predeces- 
aors.’’—Newark Daily Advertiser. 

* One of the cleverest and brightest papers of the 
kind. .... The wittiest writers and artists of New- 
York contribute to it.’’—Providence Journal. 


‘It stalks the 














| eution of Job Work. 
| particulars, see another column 


“This is the first really clever comic and satirical 
journal we have had in America—and really clever it 
is. It is both sharp and good-tempered, and not 


| afraid to say that its soul is its own—which shows that 


it has a soul. Our readers will be glad to know where 
they can find native fun that has something better in 
it than mere patois.’’—Atlantic Monthly. 


“This paperis excellent. ... . Remarkable for orig- 


inality.”"—N. ¥. Traveller 


‘« Vantry Farr is conducted by a vivacious, witty and 
intelligent corps of journalists. "—Litch yfield (Conn.) 
Enquirer. 


‘« Will wield as potent an influence as that of the 
London Punch.’’—Boston Traveller 


‘« Whoever finds himself laughing at the wit of 
Vanity Farr, and does not return a quid pro . is fit 
for ‘treasons, stratagems, and spoils.’ ’»—V. ¥. Crayon. 





VANITY FAIR 


IS ISSUED REGULARLY EVERY THURSDAY. 


and is for Sale by all Newsmen, and at the Office 
of Publication, No. 113 Nassau-street, New York. 


TERMS : 
Three dollars per annum.—Six cents single copy. 
TERMS FOR CLUBS: 


Two copies of Vasure ri will be oot to one ad- 
dress for - - - $5 00 


Five copies - - . - - - 1800 
Ten copies . - - . re 23 00 
Twenty copies - . - - - 4000 


An Extra copy will be allowed to the getter-up of 
every Club of not less than five copies. 


This paper is Electrotyped, and back numbers may 
be procured at any time. 


LOUIS H. STEPHENS, 
Publisher for the Proprietors, 113 Nassau-street, 


New-York. 


y=. JOB AND NEWSPAPER 
PRINTING. 








THE UNDFRSIGNED having a good assortment of 


NEWSPAPER WORK, 
and to receive orders for the printing of 
BOOKS, 
PAMPHLETS, 
CARDS, 
HANDBILLS, 
POSTERS, 
BILLHEADS, &c., 
OF EVERY VARIETY AND STYLE, 
At the lowest Cash Prices. 
WILLIAM E. CHAPIN, 
VAaniTY Fair OFFICE, 
No. ses Nassau- treet 


“WING & WINANS, 
DEALERS IN 
FOREIGN AND AMERICAN 
NEWSPAPERS, MAGAZINES, 
AND 
STATIONERY, 
OF ALL KINDS, 
CORNER OF CANAL STREET, 
NEW-—YORK. 





418 BROADWAY, 


‘DESIGNING AND ENGRAVING. 
There is a DesigninG AND ENGRAVING DEPARTMENT at- 
tached to the Vantry Fair Establishment, for the exe 
For advertisement containing 


















































VANITY FATR. 





REMARKABLE FOR ITS SIMPLICITY. 
‘‘Has evident points of superiority as a PAMILY 
MACHINE over all others.”’—Phila. Press. 
Manufactured by 
JAMES WILLCOX, 
No. 508 Broadway, opposite St. Nicholas. 





PPLETON’S 


ILLUSTRATED HANDBOOK OF TRAVEL. 
NEW EDITION NOW READY. 


APPLETON’S 
ILLUSTRATED HANDBOOK 
OF 
AMERICAN TRAVEL. 
Part I. Containing THE NORTHERN AND EASTERN 
ota Il. Containing THE SOUTHERN AND WESTERN 


STATES. . 
The Two Parts bound together. Price $1 50. 


D. APPLETON & CO. 
also Publish 
THE OFFICIAL RAILWAY GUIDE, 


containing the Full Time Tables of all the Railways in 
the United States and Canadas, and 100 Maps. 
Price 25 cents. 
D. APPLETON & CO., Publishers, 


Nos. 443 and 445 Broadway. 
BABBIT’S SOAP.—Price per Box, 
e Mr. B. T. BABBIT, the well-known Sale- 5. 
ratus-manufacturer, is bringing out a new and useful 


article of 
SOAP, 


Put up in boxes of 60 pounds each, in 1-pound bars 
price $5 per box. This Soap is rapidly taking the place 
of all other Soaps, wherever introduced. One pound 
will go as far as three pounds of ordinary family Soap. 
It will wash in either hard or salt water ; it does not 
injure the fabric—ou the contrary, it preserves it, and 
fixes thecolors. It will remove paint, grease, and .tains 
of all kinds. But little labor is required where this 
Soap is used. Directions sent in each box for making 
ONE POUND OF THE ABOVE SOAP into THREE GAL- 
LONS OF HANDSOME SOFT SOAP. Send for a box 
and give it atrial. If youdo not want a whole box 
yourself, get your neighbors to join you, and divide it. 
Believing that no family which has once used this soap 
will ever be without it, and being desirous to have its 
merits widely known, I have made arrangements with 
the proprietors of the following papers (many of whom 
have tried the Soap and know its value) by which I am 
able for the present to offer to any person remitting to 
me $5 on any solvent Bank in the United States, one 
box of the above Soap, and receipt for one year’s sub- 
scription for either of the following New-York papers, 
viz: 





Vanity Fair, 
“( The Punch of America.’’—Herald. 
The Weekly Tribune, The Christian Advocate and 
The Weekly Day Book, Journal, 
The Weexly Times, The Scottish American Jour- 
The Weekly Sun, nal, 
The Century, Hankins Family Pictorial. 
The Independent, United States Journal, 
The Examiner, American Agriculturist, 
Or, if preferred, I will send the Semi-Weekly Tribune 
six months, or the Daily Tribune two months. 
Please be particular, and give full directions for 
shipping the goods. Also give the name of your Post- 
Office with the State and County in which you reside. 


Address 
B. T. BABBIT, 
Nos. 64, 66, 68, 70,72, and 74 Washington-st., 
New-York. 
P.S. I willsend the Soap without paper's on receipt 
of $4 20. 





[JUNE 23, 1860. 





EADLE’S DIME NOVELS, NO 1. 
THE BEST STORY OF THE DAY. 
ec oe 8 Oe eoaogce eee se 
& BY THE STAR OF AMERICAN AUTHORS. 
eee 8G eG See eeaeeeeas 
MALAESKA : 
THE 
INDIAN WIFE OF THE WHITE HUNTER. 
BY MRS. ANN 8. STEPHENS. 
128 Pages 12mo. Complete only Ten Cents!!! 
IRWIN P. BEADLE & Co. PUBLISHERS, 
141 William St , New York. 
FOR SALE AT ALL NEWS DEPOTS. 


te 


& 
% 
& 


ern NOVEMBER IST, 1859.— 


__E 
BALLOU’S 

PATENT IMPROVED FRENCH YOKE SHIRTS. 

Sent by express to any part of the United States, 
upon receipt, per mail, of the following measures, which 
will insure a pefect fit, for $15, $18, and $24 per 
dozen. No order forwarded for less than half a dozen 
Shirts : 

Ist. Neck, A—the distance around it. 2d. Yoke, 
B to B. 3d. Sleeve,C toC. 4th. Breast. D to D— 
distance around the body under the armpits. 5th 
Length of shirt, E to E. 

By sending the above measures we can guarantee 
a perfect fit of our new style of the Improved 
French Yoke Shirt. 

Also, importers and cealers in Men’s Furnishing 

oods. 


— 


BALLOU BROTHERS, 
5 No. 409 BROADWAY, N.Y. 
Wholesale orders solicited. 


ILL’S BOURBONIA, 
A PURE ARTICLE OF WHISKEY 
DISTILLED IN BOURBON CO. KY., EXPRESSLY FOR US. 
It is the best remedial agent for all Pulmonary com- 
plaint, 
ASTHMA, BRONCHITIS, &c. 
IT IS RECOMMENDED BY ALL PHYSICIANS, 
And is sold by every druggist at 
75 CENTS PER BOTTLE. 
JOHN MILLS & Co., 14 Broadway, Proprietors. 
F. C. WELLS & Co. 115 Franklin-st., 
Wholesale Agents. 


‘ Holme Lee is winning for herself a high place in 
the ranks of fiction. Each new tale improves upon its 
predecessor.’’—London Critic. 


Now Ready, 
H a WF EB’S VTS WwW: 


A FAMILY HISTORY OF OUR OWN TIMES. 
By Holme Lee. 


Author of ‘‘ Against Wind and Tide,’’ ‘‘ Sylvan Holt’s 
Daughter,’’ ‘* Maude Talbot,’’ &c., &c. 
One vol. 12mo., cloth. Price $1. 


Fourth Thousand now ready : 


AGAINST WIND AND TIDE. 
By Hormx Leg. 


One volume, 12mo., cloth. Price $1. 


WORKS OF HOLME LEE. 
OPINIONS OF THE PRESS: 


‘The author is a literary artist of no common power. 
It isa modelof condensation, without meagerness of 
style.’’—Globe. 


“A story which, dealing with the unromantic events 
of everyday life, yet sustains to the end so unflagging 
an interest that few who commence will leave it un- 
finished.’’—Morning Chronicle. 


‘« The characters are developed with admirable truth 
and artistic skill, and lay fast hold of the reader’s 
interest,’’—Leader. 


‘<Great skill is shown in the development of character; 
several of the leading characters are thorough studies, 
and the minor persons have no want of distinctive 
features.’’—Ezaminer. 


‘“We do not envy the sensibilities of the man to 
whose eyes the perusal of some of those pages would 
bring a dewy dimness—the happy, healthful sympathy 
with sorrow.’’—DPhiladelphia North American. 


** Tt has all the strength and power of ‘ Adam Bede,’ 
with the refinement and grace which that book lacks.”’ 
Springfield Reputlican. 


LIFE BEFORE HIM. 
Tue New American Nove. 


One vol. 12mo., cloth. Price $1. 
[From the New-York Evening Post.} 

‘< We have read but few works of this class that are 
so truthfully and forcibly written, The erratic artist 
life of some of the characters is happily presented, 
while the deductions of their experience are given in a 
biting, butrollicking manner. ‘The struggles and trials 
of those who seek to rise to eminefice, along the some- 
times thorny paths of literature, are well depicted. In 
short, the writer bas woven a pleasing fiction from 
purely local subjects, and has performed his task as 
few would have succeeded in doing.’ 


In Press.—‘‘Macpe Ta.nor,’’ ‘*GILBERT MASSENGER,”’ 
and ‘‘ THornrEY Haut.’’ By Home Ler. 
Single copies of any of our publications, prepaid by 
mail for the retail price. Catalogues free. 
W. A. TOWNSEND & Co., Publishers, 
No. 46 Walker-st., New-York. 


THE HUDSON 
FROM THE WILDERNESS TO THF SEA. 


-— LONDON ART JOURNAL FOR JUNE, 





| is now ready, containing Part 1V. of a new series of 
| Papers descriptive of the course of the Hudson, from 
| its soucce to the Sea, by Benson J. LossinG, profusely 
illustrated with Original Engravings on wood from 
actual sketches taken in the autumn of the past year. 
The number for April also contains Three Beautiful 
Steel Engravings, and numerous Engravings on wood. 
The number for January commences a new volume, 
and affords a favorable opportunity for new subscribers. 
Subscription $9 a year, or 75 cts. a month. 


— = GALLERY. 


PHOTOGRAPHS, : 


AMBROTYPES, IVORYTYPES anv DAGUERREOTYPES 
643 Broadway, Cor. Bleecker-street 


H. JOCELYN, ELECTROTYPIST 
e to this paper, 60 Fulton street, NEW-YORK. 











%. Cuariy, Printer, ‘* Vanity Fair’ Printing Office, 113 Nassau-street. 














